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T RAG ED I 

of King Richard 



the third. 



Containing his treacherous Plots againft his brother 
Clarence : the pittifull murthcr of his innocent Ne- 
phewcs : his tyrannical vfurpation : with the 
whole comic of his detciled life, and 
moil deierued death. 

Js it hath beene lately AHed by the brings Maie/lies 

feruants. 



Newly augmented. 

By William Shake-jpear£r i —^' 
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N Owis the winter of difcontent, 

Made glorious fommer by this fonne of Yorke: 
And all the cloudes that lowrd vpon our houfc, 
/nthedeepc bofome of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 
Our brufed armes hung vp for monuments , 

Our (feme alarums changd to merrie meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightful] plcafures. 
Grim-vifjgdc warre,hath fnaoothde hiswringled front. 
And nowin ftead ofniounting barbedfleeds, * 

Tofrightjthcfoulesoffearcfuliaducrfaries, " 

He capersnimbly in a Zadies chamber, 

To the laiciuious pleafing of a loue. * 

But Itharam notfharpcforfportiiierrjckes, 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glalle, 

I that am, rudely flampt, and want’loues maieftie 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph} 

I that am curtaild ofthis faire proportion, ' 

Cheated of feature bydiflernbling nature. 
Deforrod,vnfini£ht,(ent before my time ’ 

Into this breathing world balfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafbionable, 

7hatdog$barkeatmeasIhaitbytheni: 

Why /in this weakepipingtimeof peace 

Haue_no delight to pafTe away the time, 
ynlcfle to fpie my fhadow in the Sunne, 

Anddefcant on mine owne deformitiej 
And therefore fince / cannot proue a loucr 
To entertainc thefefaire well fpoken daies. 
yam determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle plcafures of tliefe, daies : 

Plots haue/IaidjinduCtions dangerous, 

^ A * . By 
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ThcTragedie 

By drunken prophefies.libelsanddreamcs, 

To fetmy brother Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate the one again fl the other. 

And ifking Edward be as true and iuft 
A ' 5 1 am fubtile, falfe and trecherous; 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mcwJ vp. 

About adrohefie which Lies that Go 
Of Eedwards heires the murthcrcr iliall bee. 

Dine thoughts downe to my foule. Enter Q/arence with 

Here Clarence comes, a guard of men* 

Brotherhood day e$,w hat means this armed guard 
That waiter vpon your grace? 

Cfa. H.S maieftie tenderingmy psrfons fafetie hath ap- 
!7Tiis condu6Eito conuey me to the Tower*. (pointed 

G/o. V pon what caufe i 
CU % Becaufe my name is George, 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He fhould for that commit your good fathers: 

O belike his maieftie hath fome intent 

STiiat you /hall be new chriftned in the Tower. — ^ 

But what is th emitter Clarence may I know i 
£ia. Yea Richard when /know, for /proteli 
As yet /do not.buc as / can learne, 

. He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crofTe-rowe pluckes the letter G 2 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

* His ifTue difinhcrited fhould be* 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

7t followes in his thought that I am he 0 
Thefeas /lcarne,andfuch]iketoyes astliefe, 

Hauc moued hishighnefleto commit me now. 

Gl°. tvhy this it is when men are rulde by women* 

T is not the king that fcnds'you to the.Tower, 

My Lady Cray his wife, Clarence tis%c 

That tempts him to this extremitic i, 

?VdS it not fhe and that good man of woi Jfhfp 

Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haflings to the tower" 

From whence this prefent day he is dcliuered* 
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of Richard the third. 

C/a , ffyheauen/ihinke there is no man fccurde 
*ut the Queenes kindred,and night- walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and Miftreffe Shoarej 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppljant 
Lord Haflings was to her for his deliuerie * 

Humbly complaining to her deitie. 

Got my Lord Chamberlainehis liberrie. 

He tell you what,f thmkeitis ouriyay, 

Tf we will keepc in fauour with the King* 

T o be her men,and wcare her liuery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and.her /elfe, 

*S*ince that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are m ghtie goffips in this monarchy., . 

Bro, /befeech your graces both to pardon me: 

His maicRiehatli flraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man /hall haue priuate conference, 

Of whaf degree foeuer with his brother. / 

Glo. Euefo & pleafe your worftip AokeAbury. 

1 on mly parrake of any thing we fay : 

no trealon man, we (ay the kino 
Is wifeand vertuous.aud his noble Queens 
Well flrookc in ycarc«,fmre,and not iealous. 

We fay tli.at Shores wife hath a pretie foote, 

A c.ierry hp, a bonny cyefa pa fling pleafing f orw ltC£ 
Andctatthe Qjeenes kindred are made gentle folkes. 
ilovv fay you lir, canyon deny all this? 

c /‘\ LVH ; tW ' s <™y L ° rfl W hauenauglit to do. 

Naught to do with Milireile Shore./refthee fellow 
Hv that doth naught with her, excepting one, ' 

Were bell lie doit fecrefly alone, ^ 

Bro, What one nfry Lord i 
Glo.Htr husband knaue.wouldfl thou betray me => 

^../befeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for 
1 ourconference with the noble Duke f ON 

cfw C kn 7 1} 7 Charge Broke ”bury, 3 „d wi ll 0 £.™ C 
<jlo. W e ai e the Queenes Abiefts and mult obev } ' 
Brodier farewell,/ will vnto the Kino-. ^ ' 

And whatfocueryou will imploy mfin. 

Were ,t to call King Edwards v4io w 

^ 3 I vy jl f 
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Exit CU. 



w ill performe it to infranchife ; 

Meanetime this deepe difgrace inbrothernooc!, 
touches roc deeper then you can imagine. 
fla. I know it pleafeth neither of vs well. 
Glo.Wc ll,your jmprifonment L — 

2 will deliuer you, or liefor you, 

Meane time haue patience, 

CU. 1 muft perforce, farewell. 



That I will Ihortiy tena my w 
If heauen will take the prefent at our hand 
But who comes here, the new delmercd 
Enter Lord BajUngt. 

Bali. Good time of day vnto roy graoous Lord. 

G jo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlain.. 
Well are you welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lof dihip brookt imprisonment ? 

Ball With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners mull. 
But 1 toll Hue my Lord to giue them thankes. 

That were the caufeof my imprisonment, 

Glo. No doubt,no doubr,and fo lhall Clarence too, 
Forthey that wereyour enemies arc his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you, 
HuTmL pittie that the Eagle foould be mewed, 
While Kites and Buzars prey atlibertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad ’ , 

Ball. No newes fo bad abroad.as this at home ; 
T'ne King is fickly,weake aud melancholy, 

And his Phifitians fearc him mightily. 

G/a.Now by Saint Paul this newes is 
Oh he hath kept an euil diet long, 

And ouermuch confumed his roy an per 
;fi s very greeuous to be thought vpon. 

What, is he in his bed. ? 

mi r ii 

Glo. Goeyou before, and I will follow 
He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till George be packt with pofl horfe vp to heauen. 
?! ▲ _ k ic ^ f v e+ 1\ iTtoffi to ClsrcncCi 
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of Richard the third. 

With lyes well fteeld with weightie arguments. 

And if I fayle not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day toliue: 

Which done, God take K- Edward to his mercy. 

And leaue the world for'me to buffell in: i 

For then /le marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thaugh J kild her husband and her father. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 

7s to become Kir husband and her father : ' 

The which will 7, not all fo much for loue. 

As for another fecret dole intent. 

By marrying her which 7 muft reach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my horfe to market : 

. Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill Hues and[raignes. 
When they are gone, then muft 7 count my gaines. Exits 
Enter Lady ts4nne t with the bearfe of Barry the 6. 

Lady Anne. Jet down,fet downe your honourable Lord* 
7f honour may be /hrowded in a hearfe 
fPhileft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall ofvertuous Lancafter. 

Poore kei— cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale afhesof the houfe of Lancafter, 

7‘hoti bloodies remnant of that royal blood, 

! 2?e it lawfull that 7inuocate thy ghoft, 

To heart the lamentations of poore Anne, 
fp'ife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred fonne, 

Stabd bythefelfefamehandsthatmadethefeholes: 

Loe, in thofe windowes that Let foorth thy life, 

7 powre the helpelefle balme of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 
Curftbetheheartthat had the heart to doit. 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

Th at makes vs wretched by the death of thee J 
Then 7 can wifh to adders, fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 1 
7f euer he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought io light : 
fPhofc vgly and vnnaturall afpett 
May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 
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If euer he haue wife,!et her be made 
As miferableby thedpath of him, 

As /am made by my poore Lord and thee* 

Come now towards G her dey vyithyour holy load 
, Taken from Paules to be interred there.‘ 

And (Mas you areawearieofthe waight, 

Reft you vyhiles I lament King Henries coarfc. 

Eater gio&er, 

Gio. Stay you that bcare the courfe^nd fet it downe* 

La. What blaekc magitiaiv.conifures ypth'is fiend 
. To flop denoted charitable deeds i 

Gio . Villaine/eCdowncthecoarfe^rby Saint Paul, 
lie make a coarfe of him that difobeyes. 

CjctU Lord (land backe and let the coffin pafTe# 
;.&£&• Vimianerddogj.ftand thou when i command, 
Adtn|i*cc thy 

O $ ky.Saiht P;au lei Ifefi nice thee to any foote, 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnes. 

La. vVhat do you tremble, are you all afraides? 

Alas, I blame you poffor you are mortal!, 

Andmortall eyes cannot endure the dii,ei. 

Auant thou dreadful! minifter oi hell, 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall bodic, 

His foule thou canft not haue, therefore be goue< 

Gio, Sweet «Jiai itt for e jb a ri ci e,b e .no t fo curft# 

La. Foulediuel^fot Gods fake.hence and trouble vs not s 
For thou hjfft made f lie happie earth thy hdl: 

Fil d it with curfing^ne^aivd deepe exclaimes, 

/f thou delight toyi^w thy-hainous deeds, 

Behold this pattcrneofrhy butcheries, 

O h Gentlemen fee^fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open then con^ldapouftisandLleed afre/h. 
BUifo,blufo,thou.l(Urnpe offoule deformitic, 

For tis thy prefence tha t exhales this blood 
From cold and emptie yeynes where no blood dwels* 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Frouokes this dcludge nioft vnnaturall. 

Oh Godjwhich this blood madft, reuenge his death: 

Oh 'earth' whicluhi^ death; 

Either heauen with lightning ftnke the murthererdead* 

Of 






4 



l 





< 

>■ 




of Richard the third. 

Or earth gape open wideband eatc him quicker 
As thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kings b!ood y 
Which his Hel-gouerndarme hath butchered, 

^♦Ladic, you know norulesofcharitie, 

Which renders good for bad.blefTings for enrfes. 

La. Villamc,thouknowftnolaw of God nor man s 
No bcaftfo fierce, but knowesfpme touch ofpittie, 

Gio. But /know none, and therefore am no beaffo 
La. Oh wonderfull when deuils tell the truth. 

Gio, More wonderfull when-Angcls arc fo angry* 
Vouchfafe dfuine perfe&ion of a woman, 
ofthefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumfiancebut to acquire my felfc. 

La. V ouchfafedefufedinfe&ion of a man. 

For thefeknowne euils, but to giue me leaue. 

By circumftancc to curfc thy curfed felfc. , y 

Gio, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leifure to cxcufe my felfe* 

La Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfc. 

GVfc.By fuch difpare /fliould accu ferny felfe# 

La> 2 r\& by difparingfhouldft thou ftand excufdc* 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Wh;ch dideft vnworrhy flaughter vpon others* 

Cio. Say that /flew them not. r * 

Z* . Why then they are not dead : * 

But dead they are, and diuelifh flaucby thee. *4 

Gio . 1 did not killyour husband# 

L<u Why then he is aliuc, 4^ 

Gio. Nay, he is dead and flainc by Edwards hand. ' 

La* In thy foule throat thou lyeft, Qucenc Margrctfaw 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmokingin his blood, 

The which thou once didft bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afide the poynt. 

Gio 4 / was prouoked by her ilanderous tongue 
Wfochlaid their guilt vpon my guiltlcffe flhouldcr*. 

Thou waft prouoked by thy bloodicminde, 

Which neuer dreamt on oughtibut butcheryes. 

Didft thou not kill this king? £/*. / grantyee# 

- B - _____ IA. 





TheTragedie 

Z/f.Docft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me te© 
Thoumaieft be damned for that wicked deed* 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuous. 

Glo, The fitter for theking ofheauenthat hath him* 

La, He is in heauen, where thotl flialt neuer come, 

Gl«, Let him thankeme that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Gto, Yes one place clfe.ifyc will heare me name it. 

La. Some dungeon, Gio. Ypur bed-chamber, 

La,I\\ reft betide the chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Gto. /know fo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of our wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode: 

/s notfhecauferof the teem.leflc deaths 
Ofthefe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

Asblamefull as the executioner ? 

La, Thou art the caufe,and mod accurft effeft. 

Glo. Yourbeautie w r as thecaufe of thateffe«ft, 
Yourbeautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

To vndertakc the death ofall the world, 

So / might reft one houre in your fweet bofome, 

La, HI thought that,/ tell thee homicide, 

Thefc nailes fliould rend that beautie from my cheekes. 

C/>,Tiiefeeies could neueiendurefweetbeauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifli them if / flood by : 

As all the world is chearcd-by theifunne, 

So I by that, it is my day,tny life. 

A*. Black night ouerihade thy day,and death thy life, 
Glo. Curfe not thy felfe fairc creature, thou art both. 

L'/, / vyouid I were to bereuengde on thee. 

Glo. Itis a quarrel] molt vnaaturall. 

To be reuengdeon him thatloueth you. 

La , Itis a quarrelliuft and reafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady ofthy husband, 

Pid it to helpc thee to a bptter husband, 

Lu.Ki 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Namchim. Glo, Plantagenet. 

La, Why what was bee# 

Glo. The felfe fame name , but one of better nature. 
La, Where is nee# 

Glo. Heere, Shte ftitteth athtm. 

Why doeft thou fpit at mee i 
La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy lake. 

Glo. Neuer came poy Ion fromfo (weeteaplace* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toae'e. 

Out ofmyfighr, thou doeft infe/t my eyes. 

. Glo. Thine eyes fweet Lady haue infefted mine. 

La. Would they were BaGliskes to flrike thee dead, 

glo. I would they were that I might dye at once, 

For now they kill mee with a liuing death. 

Thofeeyes of thine, from mine haue drawnefalt teares. 
Shamed their afpeft with ftore ofchildifli drops, 

/neuer fued to friend nor enemie, 

diy tongue could neuer learne fweete footliing words: 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcorne, for they were made 
For kiffing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

/f thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here /lend thee this fliarpe pointed fword, 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth thee; 

/laie it naked to the deadly ftroke, 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouoked mee: 

Nay now difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy h eauenly face that fet me on ; Here fie led fall 




Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it. 
La, 1 haue alreadie. 

B 2 
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' The Tragedie 

Gio.T ufo,that was in the rage: 

Spcakc it again^and euen with the word, 

Jnat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 
Shallforthylouekill afarre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou /halt bcacceflarie. 

La. I would 7 knew thy heart, 

Gio, Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. 1 feare me both are falfe, 

Gio, Then neuer man was true. 

La, Well, well, put vpyourfword. 

Gio. Say then nay peace is made. 

La. That (hall you know hereafter. 

Gio. But 1 lhall hue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liuc fo. 

<y/e«Vouch(afe to weare this rin»-. 

La, Totakeisnottogiue. ° (cr cr 
G/o Look how this ringincompafieth thy fin’. 
Eucn fo thy breaflmclofeth my poorc heart. 
Were both ofthcm,for both of them are thine: 
And it thy poorc iuppliantmay 
But beg one fauourat thy gracious hand, 

T Z* whaS| n,ChiS happincffcforeucr ! 

And presently repaire to Crosbieplace. 

Where after /hauefolemnely enterred 
At Chertlie Monafterie this noble Kino- 
And wet his graue with my repentant tlares, 

I will withali expedient dutic fee you? 

For diners vnknovvnereafons,/bcfccch you 
Graunt me this boonc. ^ 

La, With all my heart, & much itioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitents ’ ‘ 

T a,on g with me. 

Bid mefarcwcili 

La. Tis more then yon deferue ! 

Bat fince you teach me how to flatter you 
Imagine /haue laid farewell alreadie. ^Exit, 



of Richard the third. 

g/o.Sin, take vp thecorfe. 

n In to H»»o. 9>°- 

Was eu:r woman in this humour wonne. 

He haue her, but I will not keepe her long. 

Whatltbat kildher husband & her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

With curfesinher moutb,tcares in here)cs. 

The bleeding witnefic ofher hatred by J 
Hauin'’ God^her confidence, and thefe barres againftmee, 
And Inothing to backe my fute withall 
Buttheplaine Diucll and difTembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing* Hah? 

Hath foe forgot alreadie that brauc Prince 

Edward , her Lord, 'whom I fomc three months fince 
Jtabd in my angry mood at T e wxbury i 
A fweeter and a louclier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of nature: 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right roy all, 

The fpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will foee yet debafe her eyes on me, 

Thatcropt the golden prime of this fweetc Prince, 

And made her widdow to a wofull bed? 

On mc,whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 

On me that halt, and am vnfoapen thus ? 

My dukedomc to a beggerly denier, 

1 do miflake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life foe finds, although 7 cannot 
My felfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

71e be at charges for a Looking-glafTe, 

And entertaine fome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudie fafoions to adore my bodic, 

Since 7am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

7 will maintaine it with a little coft. 

But firft lie turneyou fellow in his graue, 

And then rcturne lamenting to my lone. 

.Shine out faire funne,till 7haue bought a glafle, 

That / may feetny foadow as 7 pa lie. Exit. 

_______ B 3 Enter 



The Tragedie 

Enter Qv^ne, L Bows and Gray x 

w . , r Hauc P atlcnce Madame, thers no dout his waieP i - 
Wilifoonc recouer his accouftomed health. ^ 

Therefore far 5 ^ ? br °° kc !* *“» makes worfc, 
i j l I - Gocls fake en ^ l f aine good comfort 
Andchearelns graee withquickeand merry words. 

Ki \t If W f e dead » what would betide of me * 
o ^ ot ! w L f,arn,e but Io ffe offuch a Lord. 

T f C ° flC ° f f L Ch 3 m ° rd includes aI1 harme. 

Oh he is yong, and fiis miPioritie 
Is put vnto the trull of Rich.Gloccftcr 
A man thatlooes not me, nor none of’yoii 

0 U f° nc, , uded he <&«» beProteftor* 

- r^' if ls de termined,not concluded vet 
But^o it rauft be if the king mifearrie. Enter Buck, Darky. 

B J GooT' the ^ ds °fi? uc ki n ghamandZ)arby. 

Dar rS ^ ° f day Vnt ° )' ou,r °y aI1 grace. 

^. Godmake yonr maieftie ioyful] as you haue bene. 
The countelTc Richmond good my Lo, of Darbv 
Toyourgoodp,,,' mHlfcwdvV, Jm <7 7 
Ye t Darby, not withflanding Ihees your wife 
And loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
/ha.c notyou for hirproud arrogancie. 

±)ar. I befecch you cither not beleeue 

Theenmousflaunders.ofhiraccufers, 

Or it ine be accufde in true report. 

2eare with her weaknefte, which /thinke proceeds 
From way ward ficknefe, and no grounded malice 
Jr S 4 W > r ° u th , ek i?S 10 da >' my Lord of Darbie i 

Dar. Sut now the Duke of Buckingham and/ 

Cr.me fiom vifltmg hjs maiefiic* 9 

■ What likelihood ofhis amendment Lord*-* 

^ r.S°° b °PMtS racc ^es chearfully. 
God graunt him health, did you confer 
Sue, Afadame we did: He dcGrcs nlZ 22 J ‘ h h,mi 

Betwixt theDukeofGlocellerandyourbrotS5 ent; 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, * 



or Ricchard the third. 

And Rntlo warne them to his royall prefence. 

$)u» Would all were weU.but that will neuer be. 

I fearc our happinefle is at the heigheft, Enter G Iccejler, 

Cjlo. They do me wrong, and I will not indurc it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the king i 
That I forfooth am fterne and loue them not} 

By holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eaves with fuch diilentious rumors : 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smilein mens faces, fmooth,deceiue,and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and api/h courtefic , 

/mull be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannota plainemanliuc and thinkeno harme. 

But thus his limple truth mull be abufde, 

By filken flie insinuating Iackes i 
Ri ,- To whom in all this prefence Ipeakcs your grace i 
Glo. To thee, that haft not honeftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee,whe done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your faftion i 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whom ffod preferue better then you wold wilh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou mull trouble him with lewd complaints, 

JZ». Brother ofGlocefter.you miftake the mat- 
The king ofhis owneroyall difpofition, (’ter: ; 

And not prouokt by any futer clfe. 

Arming belike at your interiour hatred, 
much in your outward aftions Ihewcs it fclfc 
A gain ft my kinred, brother, and my felfej 
Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and toremoue-it, 

Glo, I cannot tel l,the world is growne fo bad. 

That Wrens may prey where Eagles dare not pcarch 

bincecuenelacke became a gentleman, ’ 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

gv. Come, come. we know your meaning brother Glo 
You enuie mine advancement and my friends 
God grant wc neuer may, haue need of you. i 
Glo, Mease time, God grant that we haue need ofyou, 
— — : Out % 




The T ragedic 

Our brother is impnfonedbyyour meanes. 

My felfe difgraccd, and the Nobilitie 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofe, 

7liat fcarce fbme two dayes fincc were worth a noble. 

By him that raifde me to this carefull heigh 
From that contented hap which /enioyd, 

1 neucr did incenfehis Maieftie 

Againrt the Duke of Clarence, but hauc bcenc 

An earneft aduocat to pleade for him* 

My Lord, you do me fliamfull iniurie, 

FalfelyXo draw me in thefe vile fufpefts* 

Glo. You may denie that you were notthecaufe 
Of my Lord f/aftings lateiroprifonmcnr* 

Ren She may my Lord. 

G/o* She may, L# Ritters, why who knowes notfo ? 
i^he may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments, 
and then denie her ay ding hand therein,' 
and lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may flhe notf /he may, yea marric may /he. 

Rifi ♦ What marry may /lie } 
g/o* What marry may flie? marry with a Kin** 

A batcheler , a handfome tripling too* 

I wis your Grandam had aworfer match. 

^ y L. of Gloccfler,! haue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings^and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen / will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofe grolTe taunts. I often hauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruantmayd, 

Then a great Queenc with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, feorned, and baited at Enter 
Smalioy haue7in being Englands OneeneMArgrTt^ 
Q%Alar. And le/ned be that final J,(7od /befeech thee, 
Thy honour, (fate, and feate is due to me. 

qio. What? threat you me with telling of the Kin* i 
7ell him and fpare not, looke what /fayd, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King * 

Tis time to fpceke,my payncs are quite forgot* 



of Richard the third 

Mw? Out diuel, I remember them too well* 
f ! hou (JemQ my husband Henry in the Tower* 

And Edward my poor? fpnne at iTeu&burie* 

Qfai fire you were queene, yea or your husband Ung* 
/was a pack-horfe/n his great affaires^ 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfarje^ 

A liberal! rewards?: of his friends? 




or 



fgwt mar* \ ea? ana tnutn pener hen ms . „ 

?n all which rime ? y(3i; and your husband Gray* 
Were htxmis fo? rhe howfe of Laneanfor { 

And Riuers ? fb were yog. Was notypur husband 
In Margarets batrale at Saint Albons flame $ 
t-ff me put inyoiir mindes,if yours forget 
What yon haue beene ere now, and what you are. 
WhMbwhat /hauc bern^and what /am* 

A murtherpus vdlaine^ndfo Hill thou ^ 

m Poore Clarence did forfakehis father Warwicks 
and forfwpremmfelftfwhich lefu pardon) 

Which God feuenge* 

m To fight qn Edwards pmie fa fke crown#, 

And Iprhrs me|de(pppre Lprd)he is mewed 
i ijh fmh(h fa this world, 
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The Tragedie 

I can no longer hold me patient# 

Heare me yon wrangling Pyrates that fall out, 

Iw fliaringoiit that which you liaue pild from me; 

Which ofyou trembles not thatlookes on me? 

/f not, that I being Queene.you bow like fubie&s. 

Y et that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

0 gentle villaine^o notturneaway. 

Glo. Foil Ic wrinkled witch, what makflthoti in my fight# 
.Sut repetition of what thou halt mard. 

That will 1 make.before /let thee goe: 

A husband and a fonne thou owed to 
And thou a kingdome.all of you allcageance: 

The forrow that /haue, by right is yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe.is mine. 

Gh\ The curie my noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didd crowne his warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne drewd riuers from his eyes, 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood of prettie Rutland: 

His curfes then from bitternefle offoule, 
Denouncdagaindthee,aref, alien vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plaugdc thy bloodie deede. 

So iud is God to right the innocent. 

Ha/l. O twas the fouled deed to flay that babe. 

And the mod mercilelTe that euer was-heard of. ’ 

Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported# 
Dorf] No man but prophecied reuengefor if. 

Buc, Northumberland then prefcnt,wept to fee it. 

^ Were you fnarling all before I came, 

iveadie to catch each other by the throat. 

And turncyou now your hatred allon me 3 
Did Yorkes dread turfe preuaile fo much with hcauen, 
That Henries death, my louely Edwards death 
Their kingdomes lofle,my wofuli banifliment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifli brat J 

Can curies pierce the c!oudes,and enter hcauen? 

V Vhy tuen g.ue wav dull cloudes to my quicke curfes: 
irnof by warre,by fuiiet die your kin £ j 
A& out by murdcr,to make him a kingt 

Howard 









of Richard the third. 

Edward thyfonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 

Die in his youth, by likevntimcJy violence, 

7liy felfea Qiieene,formethat was a Queene, 

Out liue thy glorie, likemy wretched fclfe : 

Long maift thou liue to waile thy childrens Ioffe* 

And fee another, as J fee thee now, 

Deckt in thy glorie, as thou art ftald in mine : 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death* 

And after many lengthened houres ofgreefe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riuers and Dorfet, you were ftanders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Haftings, when iny fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

Thar none of you may liue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

X& Haue done thy charme thou hateful! withered ha 
And leaue out thee/ftay dog,for thou fljalt hear n 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofc that /can wifh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the trublcrofthe poore worlds peace: 
yhe vvorme of confcience (fill begnaw thy foule, 

Thy friends fufpettfor tray tors while thou liuefl. 

And take deepe traytors forth, deareft friends. * 

No fleepc clofe vp that deadly eye ofthine, 

VnlelTe ft be whileft fbme tormenting dreame 

A ffrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels* 

^hou eluilh markt,abortiuc rooting ho^. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitTe ° 

7*he flauc Of nature, and the fonne of hell, 

7liou flounder of thy mothers beanie vvembe 
7liou loathed ifiue of thy fathers loynes, *' 

Tl^ou rag of honour, fh o u detefted, &c # * 

Q/o. Margaret# 

£ts Richard. Glo. Ha. 



Thoa 



/CallcKxnof, 

Gio, Then I eric thee hiu cie.-for /had tho ught 
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TlieTragcdie 

Xhou hadfl calc] me all Ci’iefc bitter name?# 

£«. Mar. VVhy fo I did.but lookt for no reply. 

O 1 *.c nie make the period to my curfe* 

Glo. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. (felfe, 

'’V'’ 3 iaue )' ou breathed your curfe againft your 
P °° Ie t P ai " ted Queene.vaine flourift of my for. 

V Vhy nrewft thou fuger on that boded fpider, (tunc: 

V Vhole deadly web inlhareth thee about# 

Poole, foole, thou whetfla knife to kill thy felfe, 

T he time will come when thou ft alt wift for me, 

7*0 help theecurfe that poifond bnnchbackt toad. 
Uaft.f-aKe boading woman, end thy frantik curfe. 

Lea ft to thy harme thou rooue our patience. 

SUM* Poule.ftame vpon you, you haue all mow’d mine, 
Were you well feru’d you would be taught your duty, 
SIM.. T o ferue me wcll,you all ft ould do me dutie. 
Teach me to be your Queene,andyou myfubiefts: 5 
O ferue me well, and teach your felties that dutie, 

Dorf. Difpute not with her,fteis lunatique. 

Sl<M, Peace maifter Marquefle,you are malapert. 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant# 

O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 

What i were to loofc it and be miferablej 

They that Hand high, haue many blafls to ftakc thefn. 

And if they fall,they daft themfelues to peeces. 

C/o'. Good counfell marry,learneit,learne it Marques, 

Dorf Ittoucheth you ('my Lord Jasmuch as 
(]lo. Yea, and much more,but I was borne 
Ouraicrie buildethin the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne, 

SlfM, And turnes the funne to'ftade,alas,alaSi 
Witnes my fonne,novv in the ftade of death, 

Whofe bright outftining beames,thy cloudie wrarm 
Hath in etcrnall darknefle foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies neaft. 

O God that feeft it, do not fuffer it: 

As it was wonne with blood, loll be it 

Buck. Haue done for foame if not for cna.mt. 

SfM. Vrge neither charjdc nor fliamt to me. 




V 



of Richard the third, 

Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And ftamefully by you my hopes are outchcrd. 

My charitic is outrage, life my fliatne, 

And in my ftame Bill liue my torrowes rage. 

Haue done. 

w ffMar. O pricely Buckingham.I will kiflc thy hand, • 
Jn figne of league and amitie with thee: 

Now faire befall thee, and thy princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compalle of my curfe, 

Buck. Nor no one here,for curfes neuerpafli 
7*he lips of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

He not beleeuebut they afeend the skic. 

And there awake Gods gentle Beeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog. 

Look when he fawnes, he bites, &. when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him.beware ofhim; 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fef their marks on hintj 
And all their minifiers attend on him, 

Glo. What doth fhefaymy Lo:of Buckingham? 

Buc^ Nothing that / refpeff my gracious Lord, 

SUM- WhatdoeB thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
Andfooth the diuel that /warne thee from ? (fell, 

0 but remember this an other day. 

When he ftall fplitthy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore A/argaret was a propheteffe : 

Liue each ofyou the fubiefts ofhis hate, 
Andhctoyou.andallofyoutoGods. Exit, 

lljfl . My haire doth Band on end to heart her curfes. 
Riu t And fo doth mine,/ wonder ftees at libertie, 

Glo, I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong.aud / repent 
.My partthereof that / haue done. 

S!«. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Cjto, But you haue all the vantage of thiswron<% 

1 was too hot to do fome body good, ° 

Tnat is too cold in thinking ofi? now: 

Marry as for Clarance,hc is well repaid 

C ? ’ 
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ThcTiagedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufeof it. 

Rut. A yertuous and a Chriflianlike 
7*0 pray forthem that hauc donefcathe 
G/o, So do I euer being well aduifde. 

For had /curflnow,/ had curd my felf 
Catf, Madame his maieflie doth call 
And for your noble Gracerand you my noble Lord. 

Cjtiby.we come, Lords wil you goe with vs ? 

Rt Madam, we wil attend your Grace. ExeHnt.vaa.Glo. 
9 l °' 1 <fo thee wrong, and firR began to braule. 

T i te fecref mifchiefe that / fetabroach 
i. lav vnto the .greeuouschat'gc ofotbers, 

Clarence, whom / indeed hatie laid in 
/ do beweepe to many fimple guls 
Namely to Ha(lings,0,irby, Buckingham, 

And (ay it is the Queene,and her allies 
That for the K.againfi the Duke my 
Now they beleeue me.aud withall w 
To be reuengd on Ritters, Vaughan, Gray 
But then / figh,and with a piece offeripture 
T. eii them that God bids vs do good £'■ 

And thus / cloath my naked villanie 
With old odde ends,{folneout ofholy wri 
And feeme a faint, when tnofi /play the diuel, 

But foft, here comes my execu tioners. Enter Sxemtontrs . 
How now, my hardy Rout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this 

We are my Lord, and come tun«rueinc warrant 
7hat we may be admitted where he is, 

G/o. It was well thought vpon,/haue ithere 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbieplace 
But fiis,be fudden in the execution: 

■y Vithall, obdurate; do notheare him 
For Clarence is well fpokcn,and perliaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittie if you markehim, 
£w.'7ufh,feare not, my L.we wi! not ftand to 
Talkers areno good doers be allured: 

We come to vfe our hands and not our 

Gin. 







of Richard the third. 

Glo. Your eies drop milfiones,when foolss eies drop tears, 
/likeyou Lads, about your biifnefTe Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence , Rrokenburj. 

Bro, Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day£ 

C la Oh, I haue part a miferable night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gafily dreames, 

That as I am a Chrifiian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night. 

Thought t'were to buy a world ofhappie dayes , 

So full of difmall terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame? / long to hcare you tell if, - 
CU, Me thought I was imbarktfor Burgundie, 

And in my company my brother Glocefier, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefiill times, 

During the warres of Yorkeand Lancafter, 

That had befallen vs : as we part along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of die Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofier Rumbled, and in Rumbling 
.Stroke me f that thought to Ray him oucr. board, 

Into the tumbling billowesof the maine. 

Lord, Lord, methought whatpaineit was to drowne, 
rrhat dreadfull noyfe of waters in mine eares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fcareful! wracks. 

Ten thoufand men that fifoes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Anccrs, heapes ofpearle, 

/ncRimable Rones, vnvaluediewels. 

Some lay deadmens fouls, and in thofo holes 

Where eyes did once inhabite, there were crept 

As twere in foorne ofeyes refleifbng gems, 

Which woed the flimie bottom of thedeepe, 

And mcckt the dead bones that lay feattered by, 

Bro. Hadyou fuch lcafurein the timeef death, 

7o gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ■> 

C(a. Me thought /had: for fill theenuious flood 
ivept in my foule, and would notletitfoorth. 

To keepetheemptievafiand wandring ayre, 



But 



Butfmothcred it within ray panting bulk?, 

Which almoft burfl to belch it in the leaj 
Mmk $ Awakt you not with this fore agonie i 
Ch>\ O no, ray dream? was lengthened afterlife, 

0 then began tlictcrapeftto ray fowle, 

Who paft (me fhought)?be melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferriroan which Poets write of, 

Vmo the kingdom? of perpetual! night ? 

The firft tha: there did greet? my ftrangep feole. 

Was ray great father in law renowraed Warwick, 

«^ho cried aloud, What fcoorge for periuric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfeClar?n«j* 
And fo he vaniflit.then came wandring by , 

A (liadow like an! Angelica bright hane, 

X3ab!ed in b!oud,and he fejaueaktout aloud, 
Clarericejs come,fa]fe,fleeting, periurd Clarence, 
^nat flabt me in the field by TWburie t 
Seazeon him furies, take him to your torments, 
mththat me thought a legion offouie fiends ’ 
EninVoned me about, and howled in mine pares, 

^u?h hidious crics,that with the very noife, 

| trembling, wakr,and fora feafon after. 

Could not beleeuc but that J was in hell, 

Such terrible irapreffion made the dream?, 

Br». No marueJl (my Lo,)thoiigh it affrighted y©o s 

1 pronnie you, I am afraid to hear? you fell it, 

Ct<i, O Brokenburie, I have don? thofe thinp-s, 
tfnkh now bears evidence againft my feuie, P 

A or Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me, 

/ pray *h ee gentle keeper Ray by me. 

My fouie is heatiie, and /fame would flecpe, 

Make* themghr morning, and the neonefide night. 
Princes hauebut their titles for their glorie, 6 

An outward honour for an inward toy lc * ’ 

And for vnf eh imagination, ' 

rnev often fade 3 world of reRkRe caren! 

So urn betwixt your titles, and lows name* 



of Richard the third. 



There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you, and how came you hither# 
Exe . I would fpeake wite Clarence, and I came hither on 
2?r*. Yea, are ye To briefed (my legs. 

2. Exe, O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

Jliew him our conimiflfion talkcno more. Hereadethit 

Bro. /am in this commanded to deliuer 
Thenoble Duke of Clarence to yourhands* 

I will not reafon what ismeant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning : 
Hcercarethekeyes/diere (Its the Duke a fieepe: 
lie to his /T/aiefiie and certifiehis Grace, 

T^iaf thus I hauerefignd my place to you* 

Exe, Do fo, iris a poyntof Wifedcme* 

2 1 What fliall we ftab him as he deepest 

1 ♦ No, then he will % twas done cowardly 
When he wakes* 

2 When he wakes, 



1 Why then he will fay weftabd him keeping. 

2 The vrging ofthat word iudgement^hath bred 
A kindc of remorfe in me. 

1 What,art thou afraid^ 

2 Not to kil him hauing a warrant for it^but to be darand 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Backe to the Duke of Gloffer,teIl him fb« 

2 I pray thee (fay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold roe but while one would tel xx'. 

1 How doeft thou feclc thy feife now? (j n nc > 

2 Faith feme cerfaine dregs of confciencc are yet with- 

1 Liemembcr our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds lie dies, / had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is rhy confcicnce now? 

2 In the Duke ot Gloffers purfe* 

1 So when he opens his purfc to giuc vs our reward, 

Thy confcicnce flies out. * 

2 Let it goe, .hei’s fewe or none will entertain? it, 

i How ifit come to thee againe? 
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T licTragecfie 

2 /ie not meddle with it.it is a dangerous thins, 
/tmakesamm a coward, A m in cannot (teale,° 

But uaccMfeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him : 

He canuot 1/ e with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him,it is a blufliing fliamfaft fpirit thatmutinics 
In a mans bofome : it fils one full ofobftacles, 

/t made roe once reftore a piece of gold that /found. 

Jt beggers any manthat keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that mcanes to Hue well, endeuours to truft 
To himfelfe, and to Hue without it, 

1 Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfvvading me 

Not to kill the Duke, ° 

2 Take |he dentil in thy minde, and beleeue him not, 

He w^uld mfinuate with thee to make thee figb, 

* lit, /am flrong in fraud, he c.inuot peuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. r 

2 Soode like a tall fellow that refpefls his reputation, 
Lomeihall we to this geared 

a I j 3 L* Ce 411111 ° Uer t * le co ^ ari ^ with the hilts of my fworrf* 
And then vvevvil chop him in the Malmfey.but in the next 
2 Oh* excellent deuice, make a foppe of him. (roome 

1 Harke, he ftirs, ftiall I ftnkc? 

2 No,firft lets reafon with him. C/a, awaketh* 

C/a.\V here art thou Keeper, giue me a cup of wine, 

1 You /hall haiie wine enough, jpy Lo.anon, 

C/a. In Gods name, what arc thou t 

2. A man, as you are. 

C’/^.Butnotas/am J royaU # 

2 Nor you as we are, loyal), 

voyceisthundcr, but thy lookcs are humble; 

2 /y ?7 o y ce JS now thc kings, my lookesmineownc* 

C'f- darkely and how deadly dooft thou fpake? 

Tell me who are you? wherefore come you hither ? 
dm* To, to, to. 

€la * To murther me? Am* /. 

Youfcarfeiy hauethehearts totellme fc, 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do ir. 
therein my friends Iiaue 1 offended you? 

i Offend 



of Richard the third. 

I Offended vs you lvaue not.but the King# 

CU> l ihall be reconcild to him againc, ' 

2 Ncuer ray Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

CU . Are you cald forth from out a worldofmen 
To flay the innocenttwhat is my offence? 

Where are the euidence to accufe me? 

What lawfuil quell: haue giuen their verditt vp 
Vnto the frowning iudge, or who pronouned 
The bitter fentence ofpoore Clarence death. 

Before I beconuitt by courfc oflaw? 

T o thereaten me with death is mod vnlawfull : 

/cargc you as you hope to hacic redemption, 

By Chrifts deare blood fhedfor our greeuous fins 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

The deedeyou vndertakeis damnable. 

1 What we will do, we do vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 
£Y*,Eironious vaflaile, the great King of Kings, 

Hath in his T ables of his Law commanded, 

That thou /halt doe no mu r ther, and wilt thou then 
Spurnc at his edicl,and fulfill a mans? 

T ake heed e, for he holdes vengeance in his hands, 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law, 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee* 
For falfeforfwearingand for murder too? 

Thou didfl receiue the holy Sacrament 
To fight in quarrellcftlic houfeofLancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfl breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertfw.orne to cherifh and defend. 

I How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfulllaw to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree? 

CU. Alas/or w hofe fake did I that i?l deed? 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends ycnot to murder me for this, 

For in thisjinneheis.as deepens /. 
if God wili be reuenged for this deede. 

Take not the quarrel! from his powerfull arpic, 




The Tragcdk 

He needs n om$[jre<ft norlawfull courfe, 

To cut off thofe that haucoffenJed him. 

i W 10 nude thee then a bloody minifter, 

Wiien gallant fpcingthraiie Planragenct, 

That Princely Houice was ft rook.- dead by thee? 

CU, My brothers loue, the Deuell,andinyrage, 

1 Thy brothers four, the deuell, an d thy fault, 

Hatie brought VS’ bifher now to murther thee. 

CU, Oh, if you lone brother, hate not ine, 

1 am his brother, and /loue him well : 

If you behirdfcfor need,gobaclceagaine, 

And /will fend you to my brother Gkxefler, 

Who willreward you better for. my life, 

Then Ed vard will for tydings of my death. 

2 You arc deceiu’d, your brother Glocefter hates you. 
CU. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me dearc, 

Go you to him from me, 
idm. 7,fo we will. 

CU.TzU him, when that our Princely father Yorke 
B\ei\ his three fonnes with his victorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuided frcindfhip. 

Bid Glocefter thiake offlm and he will weepe, 

/, milflanes,as heleflo'nd vs to weepe. 

CU 0,do not ftandcr him for he is kinde, 

^ I Right, as fnowjnharueft, thou deceiuftthy felfe, 

Tis he that fept fehither now to mund?r thee, 

CU It cannot be : for when 7 parted with him, 

He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labourmydeliueric, 

2 W ny fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 

From this worlds thraldome : to theioyes ofheauen, 
i Makepeace with God, for you muff die my Lord, 

CU, Had thou that holy feelingin thy foule, 

To counfell me to makemy peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering mef 

Ah firs, confider he that fetyouon 

To do this deede, will hateyou for this deedc, 
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2 ff'nat /hall wedo# 

CU. Relent and faueyourfouks, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and werinanifh. 

C/a. Not to relent, is beaftly, fa uage,and diucliih - 
My friend, /fpie feme pittie in thy lookes J 
O h It thy eye be no t a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, what begger pitties not? 

i I thus, and thus S ifehis will notferue, Hefiabsh'tm, 
/lechop thee in the malmefey 7?utin the nextroome. 

2 A bloudie deede, and defperately perfbrmd, 

How faine like Pilate would 7 wafh my hand, 

Of this rnofl grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 ivh y doefl thou not helpe me i 

By heartens the Duke Ihallknow how flacke thou art, 

2 7 would he knew that /had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee.and tel him what I fay, 
For/repentmethattheDukeis flaine. Exit. 

i So do not I,goe coward as thou art: 

No w niuft 7 hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriail : 

And when I hauc my meed I muft away,* 

For this will out, and here / mu ft nor ftay, Exeunt. 

Enter King , Queens, HafHngs i Hitters, &c. 

A»«£.So,tiow /hauedoneagood dayes worke, 

1 ou peeres continue this vnited league, 

I euery day expect an Embaflage ° 



ghafe, - 



«» 



Since 7 haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 
Riueri^and Hafiinsp, take each others hand, 
Difomble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 
By heauen my heart is purgd from grudi 
And wnh my hand/feale my true hearts loue.‘ 

Baft.So thriue /as /fweare the like 
j f Take heed you dally not before your 1 
Leaft he that is thefupreme King ofKin<»s 
Confound your hidden falfoood,and awald 
Either ofyou to be the others end. 












H*ft. So profper I, as / fweare pcifc# loue. 

Km. And I, as / loue Haflings with my heart, 

Kw. Uwadam.your felfe are not exempt in this. 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

I °n haue beene factious one againfl t ie other 
Wife, loue Lord I Haftings.lct him kifle your hand, 

And whatyou do,do it vnfaincdly; 

HcreHaftings.I will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, (o thriue I and mine. 
p° r , 1 hits enterchange of loue, I here proteft 

Vpon my part (hall be vnuiolahle. 

tla. And To fweare I my Lord, 

w Sw° W f princcly Buckin S ham r «Ie thou this league, 
Wj.li thy embracements to my wines allies, 

And make me happie in vour vnitie. 

B«c. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On yow,or yours, but with ail dutious loue 
Doth chen/h you and yours, God puni/L me 
W th hate, in thofe where / expeft moil loue. 

When /haue moft needs to impIo* r * ^ 1 
And mod Affined that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trecherou wndfull of - U . 1C 
Be hevnto me»7liis do I be-gc of Go*d 
When I am coldin zcale ro you oryours. 

Xw.A pleafing cordial! princely Buckingham 

Is this thy vovvevnto my lickly heart t ’ 

There wanteth now our brother Gloffer here 
To make the perfeftperiod ofthis peace. * 

Enter Glocefter . 

Buc. And, a good time here comes the noble Duke 
Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne kin- 
And princely pecres.a happie time of day. ° d 
Km Happie indced.as wc haue fpent the dav • 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitie- ^ ' 
a de peace ofenmitie/aire loue ofhatc* 

s":frnT' M “ rcd ' p '''«- 

Amonga tins princely hcape.if 
by ralic imdligence,or wrong furjnife, 

tnm 
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Mold me a foe, if/ vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, 1 defire 
ro reconcile me to his frindly peace, 

Tis death to meto be at enmitie. i 

I hare it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Fir ft Madame, I intreat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruicc, 

0 f you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feuer any gruge were lod’gd betweene vs. 

Of you Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray ofyou. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me. * 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of alls 

1 do not know that Englifli man a liue, 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne tonight; 

1 thanke my God for my humilitic, 

Jgu t A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befcech your Maieftic 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo , Why Madame, haue /offred louc for this, 

To be thus feornedin thisroyall prefence.* 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniurie to fcorne his coarfc. 

%i, Who knowes not he is dead i who knowes he is? 

All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

Buc . Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lord,and no one in this prefence. 

But his red colour hath forfooke his cheekcs. 

Kin . Is Clarence dead,the order was reuerft, 

Glo< #uthc(poorefou!e)by your firft order died, , 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the cotmtennaund, 

7*hat came toolagge to feehim buried : 

God graunt that fame leffe noble, and lefle loyall, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet goc currant from fufpiiion, SnUr Ttirhie . • 

Dav* 
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Km 7prav°tlice pcare" ?ra, 4 ne ) lor m )' kniicetjone, 
2Xir I.Ji . P5 ace * m y fouie « h' 11 offorrow. 

Km' T hen fpea^r nCl ^ } ? Ur ! ,i S ,inc Te graunf, 
^ The forfeit (Coue'lJ’Z)^ ,f ?° L ' de) «™n<|fl> 
^ho hew to day a t^tons fcrUants % 

Haue / ° n thC ° Uke oFi No'ffolke. 

rr n ^u r f m • vv,1 ° m mv rao-c 

SS me be idJcL 

z&Watsr 

®SEP=^ 

Sinfully pIuc/ctlnTn ™^ ” b , rUt,/l1 Wn » h 

Had foToSK ’ “ ° fy ° U 

Butvvhe-yo.ircarterr o f? ^r nde * 

Hauedonea drunken JBa^K 

Nor /(vngracio XeS maft ' V0UW 
For himJooSlf n Vm °Tn re,fe > 

H.ue bene beholden 

Come Hafftno-? j, e | oc e » and yours for this, (c M ‘. 

■'PMp'™u,ycloC a , oh • Q (**. 

d&O*. 
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(?/*# This is the fruite of rawnes : markt you not 
. How that the guiltic kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pate when they did iieare of Clarence deaths 
Oh,thcy did vrge it Pill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it# But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company . Exeunt 

Enter Dutches of T or kg {with fare nee children # 

Boy. T ell me good Granam, is our father dead* 

Dhu No boy. 

BoylW\xy doyou wring your hands andbeateyourbreaft 
And crie. Oh Clarence, my vnhappy fonne? 

Girl*. Why doyou looke on vs and fhake your head? 

And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawayes, 

/r that our noble father bealiuc* 

T>*t* My prettie Cofcns, you miftake me much, 

/do lament the ficknefTc of the King « 

As loath to loofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loft labor to weepe for one that’s loft# 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

7lie King my Vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom / will importune 
With daily prayers all to that effeft. 

But. Peace children peace, the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and Shallow Innocents 
You cannot gelle who eaufde your fathers death. 

B°y- Gratiara,we can;formf good Vncle Gloceftcr 
T old me- the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deui(d impeachments toimprifon him ; 

And when he told mefohe wept, 

And hugd me in his arme, andkindly kift my cheek#. 

Ana bad me relic on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me dearclvas hischilde. 

Dm. Oh that deceit flibriit (bale fuch gentle fhapes. 

And with a vertuous viz*d hide fouie guile, 1 - 

rie is my fonne, and therein my fhamc ; 
ietfiommy dugs he drew not this deceit. 

S./Boy eyOU ^ VnC ‘ ediddincmble » Gr.namj 
So;. 1 cannot thinkeitiharke, whatnoife is this? 

S Enter 
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%Mer the £heerie, 

‘=<1!; Oil who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe ? 

T o chide my fortune, and torment m y felfe ? 

71c ioyne witn blacke dilpaire agiiinft my foa Ie, 

And to my felfe become an enemie, 

Rj* 1, Whatmeanes this fceane ofrude impatience? 
Sjt- To make an aft oftragicke violence. 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now therootcis withred' 9 
Why wither not the leaues, the fap being o- onc? 

Tfyou will liue,lament:ifdie,be briefej ° 

Thatour fwift winged foules may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts follow him 

To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intcreft haue /in thy forrow. 

As I had title in thy noble husband : 

7haue.be wept a worthy husbands death, 

And lin’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mitrorsof his princely femblance, 
Arecracktin peeces by malignant death: 

And 1 for comfort haue but one falfe <ft a fle 
Which grieues me when /fee my frame in him. 

1 hou arc a widow, yet thop art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee. 

But death hath fnatchtmy children from mine armcs. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what taufe haue I 
■Then, being but moitie of my griefe, 

To oucrgo thy plaints and drowne thy cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt,you wept notfor our fathers death, 
“H* ca n we aide you with our kindreds teares* 
yerl. Our fatherlefTe diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vn wept, 

ok*? Giue me no helpc in lamentation. 

/am not barren to bring forth laments. 

A 1 fprings reduce their currents to mine eies. 

That;/ being gouernd by the watry moane . 

May fend forth plenteous tearcs to drowne the World, 
V lI ?l 3an dfoi my heirc Lo, Edward, 
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jimho # Oh for our father, for our deare LfClarencc# 
But, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* 
#iiat ftaie had 1 but Edward,and he is gone* 

Am, Wnai ftaie had wc but Clarence, and he is gone/ 
Dut. fVhat ftaies had I but they, and they are gone* 
Jght. Gaselier widow, hadfo dearealoflfe? 

Am. Was cuer Orphanes had a dearer lode ? 

Dut, Was euer mother had a dearer loflc$ 

Alas,/ am the mother of thefe mones, 

T'heir woes are parceld,mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not flies 
Tliefe babes for Clarence weepe,andfo do/; 

/ for an Ed ward,and fo do they # 

Alas, you three on me threefold diflreft, 

Powreall your teares,/am your forrowes nurfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations* €nterGlofler % 
67, Madam haue comfort, all of vs hauecaufe mth ethers , 
To waile the dimming ofour fliining flarre: * 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,/ do cry you mercic, 

/did not fee your grace,humbly on my knee 
I crane your blefling* 

* But, God blefle thee,and put meekenesin thy minde, 

Louc,charitie ) obedicnce,and true dutie, 

Qfo. Amen, and make me die a good old man# 

Thats the but end of my mothers bkffing: 

/marucll why her grace did ieaue it out ? 

^ 0Uc, y princes, and hart forrowing peered 
Thatbeare this mutual! heauie load of moane 
Now chearc each other,in each othersloue : ’ 
though we haue fpen t our haru efl: for this kln 0 ^ 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne? ° 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplmted.knitjand ioynd together 
Muft greatly be preferuUcheri(ht,ai?d kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Sr f o T n j Ludl r the y° n 2 P™«bcfetcht 

Wither to London^tg be crownd our king, 

— 3 2 CA, 
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G)o, Then be it found go vve to determine 
Who they jfh ili be that ttraight Aull pott to Ludlow. 
Madame,aiidyou my m at!ier,vvill you goe , 

To glue your cenfurc- in this wnightiebufinefTe* 

Afif, VV th all pur hearts. Extant m.inet (jlo.Bvck. 

® 0*4 M> r Lord, who iourneyes to the Princci 
For Gods fake let not vs two be bchinde: 

For by the way /ie fort occasion, 

As index to the fbrie we lately talkt off, 

T o part the Q^eenes proude kindred from the King, 

( Jlo . My other fclfe,my counfels confiftoric, 

My Oracle, my Prophet ; my deare Cozen, 

/like a childe will goc by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behind# £xir t 
Enter two Citizens ♦ 

1 Cit* Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft* 

2 Cit 4 1 promife you, I fcarcely know my felrc. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad * 

2 /that the King is dead, 

I Z?ad newes birlady,feldome comes the better, 
^fearc,/feare, twill prooue atroublefome world# Enter a* 

%*Cit . Good morrow neighbours. rtother fit* 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards .death* 

i It doth.J.Then matters look to fee a troublous world, 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fonne fhall raigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childe# 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage, counfell vndcr him, 

And in his full and ripened yeares himfclfe, 

No doubt /hall tben,ancf till then gou erne well. 

1 So flood the ftate wherf Harry the fixt 
“Was crownd at Paris >bu t at nine monethsoldc« 

3 Stood the Ante fo*no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 
With politike graue counfdbthen the King 
Had vertuous Vncles to prot££U>is Grace. 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother,' 

3 better it were they alicame by thefather, 

Or by the father chei e were none at all ; 

J TW, 
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For emulation now, who, fliall be neared. 

Which touch vs all too ncarc if God preuent not, 

Oli full of danger is the Duke or G loceftei , 

And the Queenes kindred haughtic and proude, 

And were they to be rulde,and not to rule, 

This ficklvland might fo'ace as before. 

2 Come, come, we feare the wcorft, all fh all be well. 

- when clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes, 
fallen o-reatlcaues fall, the winter is at hand: . 

When The fun fets.who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely flonnes make men expert a dearth: 
AHniaybewelhbutifGod fort it fo, 

7 'is more then we deferue or /expert. 

I 7 >uely the foules ofmen are full ofdread: . 

Ye cannot almoft.veafon with a man 
That lookes not heauily and full of feare, 

5 before the times of change, flill is it fo: 

By adiuine.inftinftmens mindes miflruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee, 

7 *hc waters (well before a boy flrous fforme: 
j?ut leaue it all to God: whither away ? 

2 are fent for tothe/uffice. 

5 And fowas I, /lebeareyoii companie* Exeunt. 
Enter Cardinal!, Dutches offor\e, £hs. Jong Yorke. 

Cur. Laft night /heard they lay at Northhampton, . 

At Stoniftratford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day they will be here. 

Dut, /long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

/hope he is much growne fincc laft / faw him. 

/?iit /heare no, they fay my fonne of York 
Hath almoft ouertanehim in bis growth. 

Tor. I mother, but /would not haue it fo. • 
r DufW\\y my young Coufin it is good to grow. • 

Tor. Granam.one night as we didfitatfupper, 

My Vncle Ritters talkt how /did grow 

C^/bre then my brother./ quoth my Vncle Glocefler, 

Small heaibs haue grace, great weeds grow apace: 

And finer mctl'.inkes I would not grow (o faff, . 
/?ccauk fweete flowers are flow, and weedes make Irafl. 
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Tut Good faith, good faith ; the faying 
In him that did obieft the fame to thee ; ° 

Lc was the wretchedft thing when he was 
So long a growing and fo leifurely 
2“naUf this were a rule, heftould be Gracious 

*y ray, that my vileg^S teare ' t 
gmw a cruft at two homes old ■ ’ 

V»t, Why (he was dead ere thou Wert borne 

tZ' wL ll5M3 , dame ’ a ndin health. 

What is the neeves then? 

Dor, Lord Riucrs. and Lord fVnv - r ^ 

Wi «h them. Sir rhomas VauohL Pomf «t» 

*>*.Who hath committed ffl prjfoner# * 
Oor.rhemightie Dukes, GIoceherandR . • , 

Car. For what offence/ ceIter ™d Buckingham. 

Vvt’ Ican ^aued,TcI 

V Vhy.or for what thefe Nobles were com™, 

5 a m vn ^ nown ! t0 me - m y gracious Lady. 

0 % Ay me, l fee the downfall ofourhoufe 
2~iie rygcmow hath ceazd the gentle Hinde • 

Infulting tyrannie begins to icr, 

*BMpi ■ ypor, 
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Vpon the innocentand lawlcffe Throane: • 

Welcome deftruftion, death and malTacre. 

1 fee as in a Mappe theendofall, 

Dm. Accurfed and vnquiet Wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

And often vpand downe my fonnet were (oft, 
for me to ioy and weepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feated,and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblown, themfelues the conquerours, 

Make war vpo themfelues, blood againfi: blood, 

Selfe againfi felfe, O prepofderous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die tolcokeon death no more. 

fACome,come,my boy,we wil to <San£hiary. 

7)»f. He goc along with you. 

£hs You haucnocaufe. 

Car, My gracious Ladie,go, 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part,Ilc refigne vnro your Grace, 

The Seale 1 kcepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofy ours: * 

Come,/lc conduff you to the jfan&uarie. Exeunt , 
Tb‘ Trumpets found. Enter joug Prince, the Dulses of 
Glocefier,and Buckingham , Cardinall, 4 &c. (her, 

Buc. Welcome fweete Prince to London to your chant. 
G/o. Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foucraigne. 
7"he vvearie way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle,butotircroHes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome.and heauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Gio, S weet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeercs> 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit: 

Npr more can you diflinguifh ofaman, 

Then ofhis outward fliew,which God he knowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want.were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 
Butlooktnoton thepoyfonof their hearts : 

God 
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%t l r«TJ° r ' from m m friends 

%"§Z\ k :Xt OC "' h f* ft ; iends .but they were none 
My Lord » tf »e Maiorof London comes to grecte you. . 
t ^ Enter Lord Maior. . 

LcM. (7odb!cjTeyourgrace,with health & happy daies 
/t! tiankc j P ou |,oodmvL.and thanlce you all* 

52 *?f!* m} ’ m °, ther and m >' brother Yorke * * 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Tn rS a 3 fl . US u S Haftin S 5 that he comes not 
T v * w ] 1ether 'hey will come or no. Enter L H* 

And in good time here comes the fweatin- Lord 
^.Welcome my L.what.will our mother come^^ 
TheO° n What0CCa '?n Go * heknovves not J, “ ’ 

iW^cene your mother.and your brother Forke 

Haue men Sanftuarie; The tender Prince 
Would fame hauecome with me fo me.- 1 you r o race 
Biu by hrs mother was perforce withheld! a ' 

Buck. Fie,wliat an indireft and peeui/L courfe 
Is this ofhers ? L.Cardinall,wi!l your^race 
Pcrfwadethe Queen to fend the'Dukeof 
Vnto his princely brother prefently i 
I die deni e, L, Jda (1 mgs goe w i th him, 

A /V r °M H r r IC ca US , armes P h,ck h'm perforce. 

cfn from 1 '! L,ofB " ckin gham,T m y weake orator 
Can from his mother winne the Duke ofYorke 

Anon expert h;m here jbutif/hebeobdura * 

To milde entreaties, Cod forbid 

Of SS '” fr i?S e the holy priuiledge 
Of b elled .fanfluane : not for all this 
Would I be guilt, e offo great a finne, 

Buck. You are too femcleire obftinate my L. 

Too ceremonious and traditional!. 

Weign u out with the grofenelle of this age, 

Y ii In cake not Sanrtuane in feazing him: 

Toe benefit thereof is alwaies granted 

And^f' Vh u\ t,eali 7 SS bam dsren,e d place 

And thofe wlm ha ue the wit to claime the place 

And rf r Chat ' n 5 I£ her claimed it, nor deferuedit 
And therefore in m, neopinion cannot hauS - 

'• T.he« 
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7lien taking him from thcncc that is not there, 
You breakeno priuiledge nor charter there J 
Oft haue I heard of fanttuariemen, 

But Sanchmie children neuer till now. 

Car. My Lord, you fhall ouerrule my minde for 
Come on Lord Haftings/will you go with me* 
Hajl, /go my Lord. Sxit. Car, & Haft . 

Pn, Good Lords make all the fpeedic haft you 
Say VncleGlocefter, if our brother come, -(may. 
Where fhall we foioiirne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkftbeft vnto your royallfelfc: 
7fl may counfelyou,fomcdayor two. 

Your highnefte fhall repofeyou at the Tower : 
Then where you pleafe & ftialbe thought moft fit 
Foryour beft health and recreation* 

Pri, l do not like the Tower ofany place : 

Did lulius Cxfar build that place my Lord/ 

Buck, He did, my gracious L. begin that place. 
Which fince fucceding ages haue reedefied* 
prfn, Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefciuely from age to age he built it? 

Buck. V pon record my gracious Lord* 

Prtn. Putfay my Lordit were not regiftred. 

Me thinks the truth fliould liuefrom age to age, 

As twereretaildfo all pofteritie, 

Euen to the gencrali ending day, 

Glo, So wife fo yong. they fay do neuer Hue long. 
prin. What fay you Vncle ? 

Qt° /fay, without Charafters fame Hues long; 
Thus like the foi mall vice iniqxiitie, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Pm* That lulius Caelar was a famous man* 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valourjiuc : 

Death makes no conqueft of his conqueroui* 

For now he Hues in fame, though not in life : 

He tell you what my Coufen Buckino-hara. 

Buck. fPhat my gratious Lord* ° 

And if l liue vntill X be a man, 
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iidgcaie 

/Je w.n our auncicnt right in Franccagaine, 

°r dye a fonldieras l Ji u ' d a kil . S nC> 
gh. Short. romnics lightly haue a forward fpring. 

h ‘ 5 d «thhath loft much mauftic. 

Glo. How fares our couzen noble L.of Yorke> 

Tor. I thanke you gentle vncle.O my Lord, 
fai.d that J dle weeds are faft in growth- 

r. And therefore he is idle i 
Oh myfairc couzen,I muft hot lay fo. 

r/ H hCn hc 1S m ° re beholding to you then J; .. 
tie may command me as my fouerai»ne 
tjiityou haue power to mc as i, a Urn .!? > 

)' ou vndegiue me this dagger 
dagger little couzen, with all my hart, 

Trw. A begger brother# 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue. 

And being buta toy, which is no griefe to gL. 

O/o. A greater gift the that, Tie glue my cozen. 

Tor. A greater gift?G thats the fword to ir, 

■J ° ^S^ ndecoi,zer hWe r e it-ligbt-cnougbo 
Tor. O than /fecyou will part" but with light gifts. 

In waightier things youle fay a begger nay, ^ 

Glo.h is too wai»htie for your, grace to vveare* ■ 

Tor. / weigh it lightly were it l.eauier, 

C(o. What would you haue my weapon-litlc Lord# 

Tor /would that/might thankeyou as you call 
Glo. How ? Tor. title. 

7>«». My Lo: of Yorke will Hill be croflc in talkc: 
Vncle your grace knowes how to bearc w ith 
Tor. You mca-nc to beare me, not to beare with 
Yncle,my brother makes both you and me, 
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Becaufethat 7am litlcliiccan Ape, 

HethinkesthaUyou (houldbcaremeonyour/Iioulders, 
IShc, fV Ith what a lh arpe prouided wit he reafons. 

To mittigate the fcorne he giues his vncle. 

He prerely andaprly taunts himfelfc: 

So cunning and foyong, is wonderful!, v 

Ch. My Lo; wilt pleafeyoti pa fie along* 

My felfe and my good couzen Buckingham, 

Will to your motherjto entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you, 

• Tor . What will you go vnto the rower my Lc* 

Trin, My Lord Protettor will haueitfo. 

Tor* I (hall not flecpc in quiet at the Tower, 

tyo. Why, what fltould you feare i 

Ter. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he was murdred there, 

Prin. / feare no vncles dead, 

Glo* Nornonethatliue,/hope. 

Prin. And if they liuc, l hope / need not feare. 

But come my L.with a heauie heart 
Thinking.on them, goe I vnto the Tower, 

Exeunt Prin. T or. Haft , D orf> manet y Rich, Buc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Loithis little p^atinp- Yorke, 

Was not incenfed by his fubtile mother, ° 

To taunt and fcorne yoirrh us opprobri aufly f 
Glo. No doubt, no doubt,Oh tis a perilous boy, 
Bold,quicke, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers,from the top to toe* 

BtiC.mW let them relbCome hither- Catesby, 

* l lol, artiworneas dce P c V roc ffcfl:what we intend. 

As clolely to conceale what we impart, 

Thou kno weft our renfons vrgde vpon the way: 

JPnat think eft : thou, is it not an eafie matter 
To make william L.Haftings of our minde, 

* °r the inifalment oftbis noble Duke, 

/n the feate royall ofthis famous /le * 

He n R,r h ‘ s t3theis fake {o 'oues the Prince,’ 

T u e a 0 u nne L° ou »" ht a ? a “ 1 fthim. 

/^hat (hmkeft thou then ot Stanley, what will he? 

F 2 C4# 
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• CV* He will do all ia al! as Haflings doth* 

Buc. Well then no more but this : * 

Go genrlc Catesby,andas it were a farre'off, 

Sound Lord Haflings how he Aands aflfe&ed 
Vntoyo.a purpofe,ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him, and /hew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, Icie,cold,vmvilling, 

Be thou fo toorand fo breakeoflfyour.talkc, 

And giue vs notice ofhis inclination, 

. For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe /halt highly be employed. 

<//*. Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood atPomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this goodnewes, 

Giue gentle Miftreffe Shore,one gentle kiflfe the more* 
Buck. Good Catesby effe<A this bufinejtlefoundly. 

Cat. My good Lords bothnvith all the heed /may. 

Gh. Sail we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepetf 
C at ' You /hall my Lord. ExitCatesbj. 

qio. At Crosby place, there /hall you find vs both, 
Sticky Now my Lord*, what /hall we doe, if we percciuc 
William Lord Haflings will notyeeld to our com plot* 
Glo . Chop offhis head man,fomewhat we will do, 

And lookc when / am King claime thou of me 
T he Earldome of Herford and the mooueables, 

Whereof the King my brother (food pofleflL 

Buck^ He claime that promifeatyour Graces hands. 

< 7 / 0 , And looke to haue it yeelded with willingnefle. 
Come let vs flip bctimes,that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in fome forme. Exeunt . 

Enter a Meftenger to Lord Haflings, 
tJWeft What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore? 

* CMef. A meflcnger from the L.Sta'hley. Enter L.Haft. 
Haft. Whats a clocke ? 

Mef Vpon the flroke of fo lire. 

Haft. Cannot thy maifter fleepe thtf tedious nights i 
Mef, So it /hould fee we by that I haue to fay: 

Firft 
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Firfi he commends him to youfjoble Lordfnip. 

Haft. And then. Mef. And then he fends you word, • 
He dreamt to night the Bcare had refte his helme : * 

Bcfides he faies, there are two couneels held, 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 
therefore he fends to know your Lord/hips pleafure, 
/fprefently you will take horfs with him > 

And with all fpeed port into the North, 

7 b fhun the danger that his foirle diuincs. * 

Haft. Good fellow go,returne vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him not feare the feperated councels : 

His honour and my felrc are at the one. 

And atthe other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that roucheth vs. 

Whereof I /hall not haue intelligence, 

T el him his feares are /hallow, wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fond, 

T o truft the mockerie of vnquiet /lumbers. 

To fly e the Boare before the oare purfue vs. 

Were toincenfe the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuite where he did mearie to chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifler rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Tower,} 

Where he /hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly. • % 

Mef.My gracious Lord,/le tell him what you fay. Exit, 
Enter Catesby to Z, Haftings . 

Cau Many good merro wes to my noble Lord. 

Haft • Good morrow Catesbytyou are early flirrin?. 
What ne wes, what newes, in this our tottering flate? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord^ 

And I bclceue|twillncuer ftand vpright 
zil1 Richard weare the garland of the Rcalme. 

H4' Who i weare the Cariand 1 doeft thou meane the 

CV^ 00d u L ° rd ’ ■* . (Crown e* ' 

■c r-ftr , c ™ IS crovvn ofn:;ne 3 cutfrommy fhouldrs 
Lie /will fee the Crowne Co foulemifplaYl: 

But canft thou gefie that he doth ayme at it i 
Cat, Vpon my life my L. and hopes to find you forward ' 
F 3 Vpon 





V pon his partie for the gaine thereof 

^K f i er r Up ° n he f ? ds >' ou this good newest 
That this fame very day,your enemies * 

Thekinched of the Queen muff die at Pomfref. 

Haft. Indeed /am no mourner for this newcs, 
Becauie they haiie beenc Bill mine enemies 
Bu t that /le giuc my voice on Richards fide* 

To barr-c my mailTersheiresin truedifeent’ 

God knowes 1 will not do it to the death ' 

CWt. God keepe your Loid/hipin that eraciou- 
Haft Bin I dull laugh at this a tweluemf nth hei 
That they who brought me in my rf/aifiers hate 
i line to looke vpon their TVagedic* * 

/tell thee Guesby. Cat, What my Lord i 
Haft, Ere a for might make me cider, 

71e fend feme packing that yet thinkenotonit. 

Tn 3 Vlle th,n S to «>ic my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard and lookc not for it ’ 

Whl R ° n, °« ftro 1 us » rt «^ous,and fo fals itou, 

With R.uers, Vaughao,Gray:and fo twill doo 

T t h i f ° me m ,f clc ’ wf ^ t,,ink * diemlelues as faf e 
As thou, and /.who as thou know!! are dearc 
4 0 princcl) Rttharcfjand to /hickinghain 
_ Cat, ?'he Princes both make .high account ofy< 
For they account h.s head vpen the bridge. 

Uftfl. 1 know they do,and /haue well defeated 
,,,, , £ »*‘ r Lord Stanley. 

What my L. where is your ^oaredpeare man* 
Acare you the bon rc and go; fo vnprouided i 
Sta»,My L.y.od morrowjgood morrow Catcsb 
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.And indeed had nocaufetoniinruft: 

But yet you fee how (bone the day orccaffj 
71iisfuddcnfcab ofranccr/mifdoubt, 

Pray God, I prone a necdkflV coward, 

Bui come my Z# /hall wc to the To wer? 

Ha. 1 go : bur (lay : heare you not the newest 

Tnis da y thofe men you talkc cf^r C beheaded. 

*S>4,Thcy for their truth might better weare their head?. 
Then Come that haue accufde them w eare their hat : 

Put come my Z. let vs away. Exit L . Standfcy* & Cat* 

Ha. Go you before, /le follow prefcntly* 

Enter Hafiings a Purfitsatst. 

Haft*tVc 11 met Hafiings, how goes the world with thee?’ 
Pur, The better that it pleafe your good Zord/hip to askc. 
Haft* /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when /met thee laft where now we meete : 

Then was I going prifoner to the 7'ower * 

By the fuggeflion of the Qucencs allies ♦ 

But now 1 tell* th ce (keepe it to thy fclfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And / in better Rate then euer /was,* 

Pur < God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft* Gramercy Halfings, hold fpend thou that. 

He giues him bis pur/e. 

Pur. God faueyourZordlhip* Exit* Pur* Suter a P rteft, 
H«i/?,^natfir /ohn,you are well met, 

/ am beholding toyoujfdr your laft dayes exccife : 

Come the next «Sabboth, and /will content you. Hcyvhif'- 
Enter Buckingham. ( fers in his eare. 

ViMCi How now Zord Camberlaiae, what taikhig with a 
Your friend? at Pomfret they donee d the Prieft^fpneft: 
Your Honour hath no ihriuing werke in hand#;.' 

Haft* Good faith and when Imet this holy mati, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde $ 

Jjp’iiat, go you to the Tower my Zcrd/ 

Buc< I do, but long I /hall not flay# 

/fliall returne before y our iordfhip thence,' 

Haft* ris like enough, for /flay dinner there# 

■Sw.And fuppef too, although thou kuQwft it not; 

Come 





The Tragedie 

Come iliall we goe along ? Exeunt 

Enter S ir Richard Rat/ife, with the Lord Ritter f. 
Gray, and Vaughan, prij, otters. 

Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Rite. Sic Richard Ratliffe,let me tell thee this : 

T o day fhalt thou behold a fu bieft die 

For truth, for dutie,and for loyaltie. 

Gray. God keep the prince'from all the packfofvou • 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. • 

Riu. O Pomfret, Pomfret.Oh thoirbloudic prifon. 
Natali and ominious ro noble Peeres: 

Within the gtiiit/e clofureof thy walles 
Richard the f-cond here was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule * 

We gtue thee vp our guiltleQe bloods to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfe is falnc vpon our heads 
For ftandmg by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Rt. Then curd ike Fla din 2 :. then curd flie 



^.•Come.come^ifpatch.the limit ofyour lh.es isout 
P ray,C ° n ^ Vaughan, let vs all imbrace * 
And take our Jeaue,vntill we meote in heauen. Exeunt^ 

„ a . Enter the Lords to conn fell, 

T t 3‘ , y Lords ft °nce, the caufe why we are met. 

Is todeterminc oftnc coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royall day? 

7W aI! !i h , in f S , fttin g fo . r tllJt royall time ? 

™ aK JtirS 3 and lack but nomination. 

If* then/gefle a happie time. 

J, n kn ° W f the Lord ^'Oteftors mind- herein 

Bu t for our hearts, he knowes no more ofmine 
T ien /ofyours * norlno more of his.then you ofmine / 

Lord 
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Lor.HaflMgSyyou and heareneareinloue. 

Haft, I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butfor hisptirpofe in the coronation 
I haue not founded hini,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein ! 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the D ukes behalfc ilc giue my voice, 

Which /prefume he will take in gentle part, 

Bijh. Now in good time here come* the Z)uke himfclfe. 
Enter G Softer, 

Glo. My noble L. and coufens all good morrow, 

I haue bcnc long a deeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negleft no great defignes, 

/Phich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Bf*c. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L.Haftmgs had now pronounft your part : 

1 meane your voice fpr crowning of the king. 

<jto % Then my L. Haflings,no man might be bolder. 
His Lordfbip knowes me well, and louts me well. 

Haft* /thanke your grace, 

Gio % My L.ofElie. 

Bt/h. My Lord. 

G/o . When/waslaftinHolborne, 

I fawe good flrawberries in your garden there, 

/ now befecch you fend for fome of them. 

Bi(b. 1 go my Lord. 

Giot Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catcsby hath founded Haflings in ourbufinefle, 

And findes the refly gentleman fo hotc, 

As he will loofc his head ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as worfhipfull he termes if. 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. Ik follow you. Ex.G/o. 

D*r. W c haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 

T o morrow in mine opinion is too foonc : 

For / my felfe am not fo well prouided 
As elfe I would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bi/hop ofEiie. /berries* 

Bu Nereis my L* Prote&qr,/ haue feni for!thefe Sflraw- 
G- ‘ Half, 



